The night came on soon
I sat smoking in an arm-chair
The flowers were dallying
The winds blowing high and shrill
The brook babbling loud
As it ran down our hill.
Bewitching beauty has
Strange charm and
Stranger power
To charm.
** I am yours for the asking," she said
<4 Let us all go the ancient way
The way our forefathers trod.
The lily is only for the day
And so is youth* yours and mine
Give me the seed, the magic seed.
Let us make this night our most boisterous one
The most memorable*
Man is made
To dry a woman's tears
With Ms tongue and heart and handkerchief.
To quench her new-born hunger
With his comfortable touch*
Though transient is human life
This hour, this day* this mortal clay
This exquisite time will be recorded in heaven
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